MEN'S

Famous Full Gospel Cartoonist Vaughn Shoemaker, left, shows
Editor Thomas R. Nickel his favorite Cartoon. See Page Three.
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Although two o f Vaughn Shoemaker’s cartoons
have been awarded the coveted Pulitzer Prise,
he considers the above his most successful work.
F or almost two decades it has been reproduced
each Christmas in the Chicago Daily News, many
times on the fron t page.

"©od ©uides v\Ly It^and”
By Vaughn Shoemaker

H e couldn’ t draw a straig h t line.
G rade school teachers pushed him along
to g e t rid o f him. L a zy and in d iffe r 
ent, he quit high school a fter two years
o f failu re. H e w ent to w ork as a lif e 
gu ard— and fe ll in love. Th e g irl d e
m anded th at he prove he could m ake
som eth ing o f him self.
F ascinated by a quick and easy ca r
tooning ad o f an a rt school, he enrolled.
A ft e r three months the director begged
him to quit. He o ffe re d the pupil all
o f his tuition back i f he would only get
out and m ak e room fo r a student o f
prom ise. “ You won’ t m ake a cartoonist
in a thousand years.’ ’ he told the youth.
Y ears la ter th at sam e pupil w ent back
to th at school as a special teacher.
God entered his life at the death o f
his brother, and then began the m iracle
o f tra n sform in g a w ilfu l failu re into
one o f the w o rld ’ s outstanding cartoon
ists— V aughn Shoemaker.
In addition to w inning the F u litzer
P riz e tw ice, he has received the N a tio n 
al H eadlin ers’ A w a rd as the best ca r
toonist o f the year and also the top
N ation a l S a fety Aw ard. W h eaton C ol
leg e bestowed upon him the D octor o f
L etters honorary degree. H e has pub
lished a number o f volum es o f cartoons,
and his cartoons appear in m ore than
one hundred da ily newspapers through
out the country, w ith a total o f many
m illions o f readers. Best o f all. Vaughn
Shoem aker is a staunch F u ll Gospel
C hristian and a cherished frien d o f all
those fortu nate enough to know him
intim ately.

I lay no claim to being a genius,
for I am not. X don’t draw my
cartoons alone, out o f any personal
strength or ability; God helps me
draw them. Without Him, I never
would have succeeded, for I might
still be a lifeguard on Chicago’s

beaches if God hadn’t taken me
in hand.
My story goes back to my boy
hood — to the days when my
Christian mother prayed that some
day I ’d really let God guide my
life. O yes, I was a church mem
ber, all right. As a boy, I came to
the altar of the church and went
through the ritual of joining that
church. There was nothing wrong
with the church, for some of the
boys who joined when I did ex
perienced a change in their lives.
I, however, did not. But if that
change doesn’t take place — a
real conversion o f the heart and a
real surrender of the life to Jesus
Christ — then all is in vain. Today
our churches are filled with thou
sands and millions of people who
have never had this experience. Is
it any wonder that our churches
are anemic, and count so little in
the world today — that is, com
paratively little to the power for
righteousness and for God that
they might exert?
Jesus said, “ Ye must be bom
again,” and that means a funda
mental change — unless there is a
change, how can one have been
born again? I f one has the same
habits, the same friends, the same
(Continued On Page Six)
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"(Sod's Fing er Touched ) l e"
By Thomas R. Nickel
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It was Christmas Eve, 1936. I
had just been rushed into Room
125, Saint John’s Hospital, Springfield, Missouri. Two nights be
fore, at my home down in the
Shepherd of the Hills Country of
the Ozarks, South of Springfield,
my appendix had ruptured. Now
I was semi-delirious with fever,
my breathing was shallow, my
right leg was paralyzed, and my
ruptured appendix was a terrible
mixture of burning, itching, gnaw
ing, soreness and pain. Periton
itis and Gangrene had brought me
within a few heartbeats of Death.
The Nurse had hurriedly placed
a call for Dr. Roche Hogeboom to
come operate in a last moment
effort to save my life, but warned
me that my chart, every heart
beat and every breath, was fast
forming the Fatal Cross of Death.
She informed me I was in the
very center of that Cross, from
which, when completed, no one
had ever returned. These facts
merely substantiated what I al
ready felt in my heart, that I was
past all human help.
Doctor Hogeboom had been
reached as he was preparing to
go to a friend's home for Christ
mas Eve dinner. He had brought
Dr. John Furgeson along to as
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sist him. I quickly left a note
where my life insurance policy
could be found, and was whisked
up the elevator to the Operating
Room, from which I did not ex
pect to return alive.
As I was being -'oiled through
the door o f the Operating Room,
in my helplessness and hopeless
ness, I turned to God. I said:
“ Father, into Thy nands I commit
my spirit, soul and body.”
In
stantly, I felt the cool Finger of
God press against my body, on
through my abdomen and right
into my ruptured aripendix. When
God’s Finger touched my appen
dix, a bolt of lightning seemed to
flash through my entire being,
spirit, soul and body.
A ll the
burning, itching, gnawing, sore
ness and pain was gone from my
appendix, the paralysis was gone
from my right leg, and I could
breathe to the very bottom of my
lungs. Never, in all my life, had
I felt so wonderfully healthy,
happy and free. I had been de
livered from Death!
Holy laughter poured forth as a
mighty torrent.
A fter a time,
when it did not cease, the Doctors
and Nurses made 'utile efforts to
calm me, then placed me on the
(Continued On Page Seven)
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(Continued From Page Four)
horizons, the same indifference to
the spiritual welfare o f others as
before, then he can be pretty sure

Here is Vaughn Shoemaker look
ing at some of his cartoons appear
ing in more than one hundred
newspapers throughout the nation.
that this great experience of being
born again and attaining real fel
lowship with God has not been
experienced.
“ But let me return to my own ex
perience as a boy and m y mother’s
prayers for me. I smiled at her;

so did my three brothers. Prayer
seemed “ sissified” to me then; it
was all right for Mother to pray,
but M o t h e r wasn’t young and
strong any more. Old folks prayed.
Sick folks prayed. But not strong
young kids with all the resources
within them necessary to get by!
Well, I tried my scheme in a big
way. I was cocksure I could make
out in my own strength. I laughed
at the i d e a that I couldn’t get
along without prayer.
No one
could tell me that I couldn’t suc
ceed without God’s guidance. But
I failed. I completely bungled my
education. In fact, I had a vast
unconcern for any intellectual ef
fort that might improve me. I
went to school both because I had
to and because it was the easiest
thing to do. But while I was
‘exposed’, it didn’t ‘take’. Teachers
saw that I didn't care and wouldn’t
work, so by a sort of unwritten
agreement or implied understand
ing they pushed me along through
grammar school, because t h e y
needed the room for youngsters
coming along behind me. Teachers
have a way, you know, of getting
rid of b o r e d a n d bull-headed
youngsters who only clutter up
the landscape and do nothing for
themselves or others. I don’t blame
them. They might have applied
the old-fashioned rod to me and
been justified in doing it.
In high school it was the same
old story of neglect and disinter
est.
I spent nearly two years
there, and my grades were mono
tonously alike: all very poor. The
(Continued on Page Ten)
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laughing, I

could hear the two

“GOD’S FINGER TOUCHED ME” Doctors and the Catholic Sister,
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(Continued From Page Five)
operating table and b e g a n to
apply the a n e s t h e t i c .
As I
passed into unconsciousness, still

This photo of Editor Thomas R.
Nickel was snapped hy John I.
Easterly at the Western States
Convention hut was crumpled and
thrown into the wastebasket be
cause he considered it not good
enough for reproduction. Before
it was destroyed, the Editor res
cued it and is putting it to use.
This typifies how God rescued the
crumpled life of the Editor be
fore he was destroyed and put
him to work in His active service.

Head of the Operating Room,
each emphatically declaring they
had never heard such laughter
in all their lives.
My Mother, Clara Nickel, was
waiting just outside Room 125, in
the corridor, near a large beauti
fully decorated and lighted Christ
mas Tree.
The Catholics had
formed a procession at one end
of the extremely long corridor
and were starting to march to
ward the Tree, singing, carrying
lighted candles. At that moment,
I was brought down from the
Operating Room, rolled out of
the elevator immediately in front
of the procession and preceded it
to the Tree and Room 125.
Next day, when I had regained
consciousness, Doctor Hogeboom
smiled at me and said:
“ Boy,
you’ve been living right. Some
one had already beat us to your
ruptured appendix.
Every trace
of Peritonitis and Gangrene were
gone and you were as clean as
a new-born babe.”
But it was not right living! I
was the farthest from God than
at any time in my entire life. It
was the Longsuffering and For
giveness, the Mercy and Compas
sion, the Love and the Finger of
God!
On New Year’s Eve, the only
visitors I had were my very dear
Jewish friend, Arthur Rubenstein, and his wife, T h e l m a .
About an hour before midnight,
alone in a Catholic Hospital, I
(Continued On Page Eleven)
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By Percy D. Fraser

There was Mary, the beloved, and
Joseph, too, her beloved, who had
stood faithfully by to shelter her and
protect her in the midst of criticisms
and condemnations from those who
had not understood; yea, those who
had been saying in their hearts, “The
harlot” ; but, Joseph knew. Had he
not been told that Mary was to give
birth unto The Promised One?
They must go forth. Had it not
been prophesied of The Coming One
Who should be bom in Bethlehem of
Judea, in the plan and wisdom of
God? Everything was in Divine Or
der, though it seemed not so to hu
man reasoning and intellignce.
Yes, they must move on by the
decree of Herod, for taxation, even
though the time of deliverance was
nigh at hand.
Upon their arrival in Bethlehem,
there was no room for them in the
inn. But, among the cattle, the lowly
cattle, she found room to bring forth
The Promised One. Not in a palace
with all of its grand furnishings and
that which wealth could buy, nor in
a humble home that the poorest
could afford, was The Promised One
born, but in a manger among the
lowly cattle.
Shepherds were watching their
flocks by night. In the stillness of the
night, and the peace of the fields,
these shepherds, watchmen of the
night, in their heart were thinking
of their Messiah, The Promised One,
their sheep secure in the fold.

Suddenly, there appeared The
Heavenly Host, praising God and
telling of The Savior’s birth.
The great star shone to guide them
to the place where The New Born
Babe lay.
The shepherds watching their
flocks by night, saw the star and fol
lowed it and found The Promised
One.
Wise Men came and offered their
gifts. But the shepherds had no gifts
to offer, only their obedience to the
following of the star.
In this Season of remembrance of
The Babe of Bethlehem, The Saviour
of mankind, The King of kings, The
Lord of lords, let us, everywhere,
offer our hearts to Him, for His
dwelling place, and give to Him the
best that we have that the message
and the purpose of The Messiah, The
Promisd One, The Redeemer of the
world, of mankind, may, again, come
forth and His star guide many to His
feet, not only to see The Babe of
Bethlehem, given for us, but The
Crucified One, upon that cruel tree,
The Cross of Calvary.
May we see there, our sins nailed.
And may we remember His words,
“Love ye one another as I have loved
you. By this shall all men know that
ye are My disciples.”
Christ must be born into the heart
of every person. There shall he grow
until He reigns as King. Then every
day will be Christmas.
This is the true Christmas Story!

God Used The Washington Convention
By

Stanley

H. Frodsham

Form er Editor, The Pentecostal Evangel

Here is just one result of the
FG B M FI Washington Convention.
A t the Tuesday morning break
fast, when Tommy Hicks told of
the unprecedented outpouring of
the Spirit in Argentina, the tears
were streaming down the cheeks
of one listener, Edward Miller,
who had labored for 8 years in
that land. He had prayed much
in those years; at one period of
six months he had been kept in
intercession 8 hours a day, and
now he realized the Lord had
fulfilled the vision He Himself
had given.
Brother Miller went to South
America as a faith missionary
with no board back of him. When
time came for furlough, he, his
w ife and two little children hitch
hiked home. It took three months
to reach this country, but they
witnessed for Christ all the way,
and had plenty of faith adventures.
On his return to Argentina he
was appointed principal of a Bible
school. One of the students was
a Polish lad who had only been
saved three months. His father
had fled from Poland in obedience
to a warning word in prophecy,
and had gone to Argentina.
A
year after he left, the Nazis
entered his village; and of the
4000 inhabitants only one escaped.
He started farming in the far

north of Argentina, and after a
while pastored a small church.
His son Alex, who had been living
in profligacy and great sin, went
to his father's church with a
group of his friends to make
sport. But God sobered him up,
saved him, filled him with the
Spirit, and gave him a great cry
for more of God. He would spend
whole nights praying in the brush,
but in the morning he would be
back on the farm to work.
Approximately three months
after going to Bible school, God
led the school into a time of
seeking Him.
The first night
this lad went out into a field, to
be alone with God. A t 2 in the
morning an angel stood by his
side. He was so frightened that
he ran to the school building and
called frantically for someone to
open the door. When it was
opened and he darted in, the angel
went in with him, and remained
a visitor in the school for approx
imately a month, appearing in
visible form to some several times
daily. During this period the
angel dictated to this ignorant
Polish lad for four hours one day,
and four hours the next, the names
of cities in various countries all
over the world. Russian, German
and Danish students could recog( Continued On Page Tw elve)

“GOD GUIDES MY HAND”
(Continued From Page Six)
teachers got disgusted with me,
because of my defiant indiffer
ence, and I finally quit, still believ
ing that I could get along without
Kcepinp America Strong

Religion and Patriotism are two
of Vaughn Shoemaker’s vital mes
sages conveyed through his car
toons. This miniature reproduc
tion, which is only one-sixth the
size of the original cartoons, com
bines both Religion and Patriotism.
education just as I felt I could get
along nicely without God.
That lack of education turned
out to be a handicap second only
to the lack of Christ in my life.
Let’s put it this way: There are
three essential qualifications for a

cartoonist. One is education. The
second is that he be able to draw.
The third is that he have ideas and
experience. I was sadly lacking
in all three essentials the day I
quit high school, but then I had no
idea of being a cartoonist anyway.
I got a job as a lifeguard on a
Chicago bathing beach. Shortly
afterward I was lucky in meeting
a sensible girl. We fell in love and
I proposed. She gave me the shock
of my life. “ Sure,” she said. “ I
like you. But I don’t like you well
enough to let you waste my life
while you’re wasting yours.
Get
ready for something.
Show me
you’re going somewhere!”
It took me awhile to get the
idea, but I got hold of a magazine
and began looking through the
school advertisements.
My eye
stopped at one of those “ draw this
and become a famous cartoonist”
ads. It looked good to me, espe
cially in view of the fact that the
course was short — I ’d be set to
earn real money in six months.
I enrolled at the Chicago Acad
emy of Fine Arts to become a car
toonist.
Classes w e r e o v e r 
crowded, and so they weeded out
the unlikely students every few
months. I was the first candidate
for elimination from the school
rolls. The director called me into
his studio and let go with both
barrels: "Shoemaker, you’d better
quit and get yourself a job. You’ll
never make a cartoonist in a thou
sand years.” He even offered to
give me back the tuition I had paid
in. That revealed two things: the
(Continued on Page Fourteen)

“ GOD’S F IN G E R TOUCHED M E”
(Continued From Page Seven)
had a marvellous visitation of
God. M y entire being, spirit,
soul and body, wept with repent
ance and compassion. M y old self

This photo of Editor Thomas R.
Nickel was snapped by Tommy
Hicks at San Francisco, taken to
Argentina, then to the Interna
tional Convention at Washington,
and delivered in Constitution Hall
by Tommy to the Editor, who
brought it back to California and
is sending it all over the world.
This typifies the patient persist
ence God has exercised in order
to use the Editor in His service.

died and I was born again!
Then God revealed to me that
He was preparing to bring The
Kingdom of God into fullness
and that I was to declare it. He
laid it on my heart to warn the
leaders of the world that they
were blind leaders of the blind
and that unless they changed
their ways they would sacrifice
the people on their altar of greed
and lust and hate. He showed
me that the end of the Gentile
times were at hand, that the
times of Daniel’s prophecy was
near, that He would restore the
Early Church through laymen
with the greater power that
Christ promised: Preaching the
Gospel, healing the sick, cleans
ing the lepers, casting out de
mons and raising the dead! He
concluded by telling me: “ Other
great and mighty things will
follow.
But first things must
come first. Do not start a new
denomination, for there are far
too many already and none of
them are doing my full and com
plete will, but the Assemblies of
God are striving hard toward
that end. W ork with them.”
Leaving the hospital, I pub
lished a booklet, “ The Kingdom
of God” , containing the Divine
prophetic warning to the leaders
and mailed a copy to every ruler
in the world, almost three hun
dred of them, the names and ad
dresses being obtained from the
World Almanac.
President Ed
ward Benes and the Cabinet of
Czechoslovakia sent me an offcontinued On Page Eighteen)
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staying, a twenty dollar bill was
handed to him. This bill was held
GOD USED THE W ASH IN G TO N
up to the Lord and He was remin
CO N VENTIO N
ded of His promise in Isaiah
seooososeceooeocococceoo: 60:22, “ A little one shall become
a thousand,” and together we
(Continued From Page Nine)
prayed that this little sum of $20
nize the names of cities in their should be multiplied to $20,000.
countries, while Brother Miller
recognized the names of so many
American and Canadian cities.
The remarkable thing was that
this ignorant Polish lad, brought
up in the sticks, probably did not
know the names of more than 25
cities throughout the world.
For about a month the angel
gave a message a day, and these
were written down. Among other
things which the angel affirmed
was the announcement of a mighty
outpouring of the Spirit in super
natural power throughout the
whole world, beginning in Argen
tina, spreading throughout that
country, and then throughout the
world, until every city the angel
had indicated had been supernaturally visited.
You can imagine how thrilled
Brother Miller was to learn at
that breakfast in Washington,
that the predicted revival had
Edward Miller and Family
already come— and he knew he
was to return to Argentina at Then we praised for it. Within
once. He spent most of the day one week Brother Miller had
talking with Tommy Hicks. Bro. passage booked for himself, his
Miller had the burden to return, wife and three children; and he
in order to train nationals for had the visas for their return;
service throughout the whole of trusting the Lord for the $1600.
for their fare.
Latin America.
That night Bro. Miller put all
The Lord provided the $1600
he had (about $20.00) into the and the Millers have already re
collection plate. But on his way turned to Argentina.
back to Lima, N. Y., where he was
The Lord has shown the Millers

to be "mobile,” and to put the few
neccessary clothes into suitcases,
for their ministry is not only for
Argentina but also fo r Chile,
Bolivia, Uraguay, and Paraguay.
The vision is to train 20,000 Spiritfilled nationals who will go every
where throughout the Spanish
speaking world, preaching the
gospel, the Lord working with
them, confirming the Word with
signs following.
In the week of prayer that
preceded the annual camp meeting
in Lima, N. Y., the Lord challen
ged us with the words of Jeremiah
32:27 and 33:3, “ Behold, I am the
God of all flesh; is anything too

Qioe.
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hard for me? Call unto me and I
will answer thee, and show thee
great and mighty things which
thou knowest not.” We have been
constantly reminded of the com
mand and the promise of Psalm
2:8, "A sk of me, and I shall give
thee the heathen (nations) for
thine inheritance, and the utter
most parts of the earth for thy
possession.” The cry has gone up
for all nations, and that the
promise given to our wonderful
Christ in Psalm 72:8-11 shall be
fulfilled: “ He shall have dominion
from sea to sea, and from the
river unto the ends of the earth.
A ll nations shall serve him.”

'Ifa u Jd.<uie Q ifjt §uJ)4csU{itio+tA.

*7 o

Full Gospel Men’s Voice
G IFT CARDS W IL L BE SENT O N L Y IF REQUESTED B Y YO U
My

N ame

...............................................................................................................................

M y A ddress .............................................................................................................................

Is This A Subscription? Check One: Yes ( ) No ( ) New ( ) Renewal ( )
N am e

......................................................................................................................................

A ddress

............................................................... .................................................................

Check One:—New ( ) Renewal ( ) — Send Gift
N ame

Card Yes ( ) No ( )

................................................................ .............. .........................................................

A ddress

.......................................................................................................... ................

Check One:— New ( ) Renewal ( ) — Send Gift
(Over)

Card Yes ( ) No ( )

“ GOD GUIDES M Y H A N D ”
(Continued From Page Ten)
bottom-of-the-canyon opinion they
had of me as a student, and their
willingness to sacrifice to get rid
of me. But I was stubborn and re
fused to be thrown out. I guess I
whimpered and begged some fo be
allowed to stay, as well as refusing
to go. Anyway, the director finally
yielded and allowed me to stay a
little longer. But he didn’t de
fault in registering his disgust at
the whole procedure.
I managed to struggle the next

N am e

few months, still being the essence
of mediocrity. My money ran out,
and even a lazy man will work
when he can’t eat any other way.
I went down to The Daily News
and got a job as a sort of office
boy in the art department doing
little odds and ends of art work.
I must have entertained a sort of
vague notion that if I worked in
the same room with cartoonists I
might by some magic some day
get to be one. There must have
been some stirrings of energy or
ambition within me, for now and
then I ’d try to draw a cartoon. I
was only nineteen but I kept spas
modically plugging, hoping to get
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a “ break” . You see, I couldn’t
get that girl o ff my mind, and I
felt I had to deliver or I would
lose her.
Suddenly when I was 22 that
“ break” came. Ted Brown, the
chief cartoonist, left to take a po
sition in New York City; his as
sistant had gone to take another
job, also in New York, and within
the same week the second assist
ant had to leave because of illness
in his family. That left — me!
The boss didn’t think much of me
or my ability — who could blame
him for that? He raved in the
best newspaper tradition: “ You,
Shoemaker.
Draw
something,
anything, until I can look around
and get a cartoonist.”
N e w s p a p e r men call that a
"break” . I call it God’s Provi
dence. For the first time in many
years I prayed for God to help me.
Men are like that. God’s all right
in an emergency — and this was
some emergency. I had no pro
fessional friend to turn to for
help. The other cartoonists were
too busy; besides, any good car
toonist saves his good ideas for
himself; doesn’t give them away.
A fter a fashion I turned to the
o n l y s o u r c e left to me: My
Mother’s God. He didn’t seem so
far away now; neither did prayer.
I asked Him for help, and I got
it. For months I barely held onto
that job, sweating out my ideas
for cartoons; the ideas were none
too good, neither was the execu
tion. But with God’s help I man
aged to stick. I married the girl
who had driven me to show her I

was "going somewhere” , and we
faced the uphill climb together.
The going was getting tougher
and tougher, when my oldest bro
ther died. I got word one night
to rush to the hospital, if I want
ed to see him alive. I went into
his room, saw in a second that he
was at death’s door — and fell to
my knees. It was instinctive as
breathing, and it was the direct
result of my good fortune in hav
ing a praying mother. I prayed
as I had never prayed before.
Dell woke up for a moment and
looked at me. I s a i d to him,
“ Dell, are you ready to meet Jesus
Christ?” He looked at me in
amazement; I had never talked
like that before. F i n a l l y , he
n o d d e d h i s head, said, “ Yes,”
weakly, smiled at me — and in a
few moments he was with God.
I walked out of the hospital in
a daze; I walked through the fol
lowing weeks in a daze. The
question I had asked Dell I had
never faced myself. I was not
ready to die. But sometime in
those weeks, I definitely settled it.
I accepted Jesus Christ as my
personal Savior, and I found “ I f
any man be in Christ he is a new
creature; old things have passed
away, Behold, all things have be
come new” ( I I Corinthians 5:17).
Something had happened!
Life
just wasn’t the same for me; I
wasn’t the same. The boys in the
office noticed it. Some of them
laughed. Some of them kidded
me. I laughed back.
There I
stood; God helping me, I could do
no other.

I no l o n g e r felt alone now.
Christ walked with me. He was
there beside my drawing board.
My work was better; the editors
liked it. I began to breath eas
ier — t h a n k s to God’s help in
guiding my pen. In the privacy
o f my office I got down on my
knees beside my drawing board
every morning before I started
work. I still do that every* day
of my life. I wouldn’t dream of
beginning work without saying,
“ God, whatever talent I have,
You’ve given me and developed in
me. Take it and use it. Guide
my hand” . I prayed for ideas —
all-important stock in trade of
the cartoonist — and ideas came.
Ideas on all subjects. Yes, the
going was easier now.
Christmas was coming, one wellremembered year, and I was floun
dering around for a real Christ
mas idea. I had drawn what I
felt to be one good Christmas
cartoon for a religious publication.
It was a “ Bethlehem” picture,
titled “ The First Christmas G ift” ,
with the star gleaming down on
the manger, and across the body
of the cartoon I had written the
words of John 3:16: “ For God so
loved the world, that He gave His
only begotten Son, that whoso
ever believeth in Him should not
perish, but have everlasting life” .
Search my head and heart as I
would for a new idea, God led me
back to the Bethlehem drawing,
saying, “ This is it.” I went to
work on it, making a new sketch
to submit to the editors. The
morning came when we had to

decide, in editiorial conference,
on the Christmas cartoons.
I
started for the conference with
“ The First Christmas G ift” under
my arm.
The drawing was all right, the
editors said, but that line, John
3:16 — it wasn’t Christmasy. It
might offend the non-Christian
readers of the News. Couldn’t I
find some other line? I fought
for John 3:16, it was that or noth
ing. I guess I was pretty stub
born— but it meant a lot, that
text. I was the only man in the
room who w a n t e d it, and my
heart sank lower and lower as
hope faded. Finally one of the
editors said, “ W e’d better take it
to the publisher. Let him decide” .
The publisher, the late Col.
Franklin Knox, later Secretary of
the Navy, listened patiently to all
the obvious reasons why the car
toon should not be used. He sat
and thought it over a minute and
then said, “ L et’s be s e n s i b l e .
Shoemaker’s right. I f it weren’t
for John 3:16 there wouldn’t be
any Christmas. Run it. We need
more like it in the News” .
I finished that cartoon and it
made the greatest hit of any
thing I had ever done. It has
been reproduced nineteen years
in succession at Christmas in the
Chicago Daily News, many times
on the front page. Later the edi
tors frequently asked me, “ When
are we going to have another
gospel cartoon?”
But don’t get the idea that it
was all easy going, even then. It ’s
(Continued On Page Nineteen)

Tom m y H icks T o A rge n tin a A nd Russia
Tommy Hicks was the principal
speaker at the Los Angeles Chap
ter on November 27th. During
the meeting, he was called over
long distance by Raymond T.
Richey from Houston, Texas, and
also by Edward Miller from Mar
del Plata, Argentina. Miller re-

Tommy Hicks at the Los Angeles
Chapter. He plans to return to
Argentina, where millions accept
ed Christ under his ministry, and
to take the Manifest Deliverance
Message to the peoples of Russia.
ports a revival sweeping the en
tire n a t i o n of Argentina. He
wanted to know if Tommy could

come back and help with the sit
uation and Tommy replied that he
already was planning to come,
leaving Los Angeles about Dec. 18.
The Communists and the Relig
ious Leaders are trying to stop
the revival and are endeavoring
to force President Juan Peron to
intervene.
President Peron, on
November 26th, addressed 30,000
cheering followers in the jampacked Luna Park indoor stadium
in Buenos Aires, declaring: “ No
force in the world can control our
government and place it against
the people.”
Tommy is making plans to re
main in Argentina until March
when he expects to go to Russia.
S e v e r a l came from Sedona,
Arizona, to be with Tommy and
to attend the Los Angeles meet
ing. Some came by car, some by
train and others by private plane.
Among the FG BM FI Members of
the group were Carl E. Williams,
Ted David Dudley and John H.
Carter, owner of the plane.
A fter the meeting, a luncheon
in honor of Tommy Hicks was
given by Josephine Greathouse.
Those attending w ere: Finn Konsmo, Harold G. Kabisch, Edith
Kabisch, L. D. Johnson, Eula
Vivian Johnson, Oscar Lewis, Otto
A. Braskamp, Madge E. Braskamp, Tommy Hicks, Josephine
G r e a t h o u s e , Leslie M. Clark,
Thomas R. Nickel, Betty Cohorn,
Miner Arganbright, Demos Shakarian and Rose Shakarian.
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(Continued From Page Eleven)
As we go to press a letter
cial government expression of comes from G. Russell King,
thanks. Their fine little country Havertown, Penn., mailed at Den
was the first victim of the fulfill ver, Colo., containing t w e n t y ment of the prophecy.
four Subscriptions to Full Gospel
Although I had grown up with Men’s Voice.
These eight men
a devout Baptist Minister, W il are Subscribing for themselves:
liam Collins, as my Mother’s M i c h a e l Cardone, Cheltenham,
Father, and a devout Methodist Pa.; Nicholas Cardone, Chelten
Schoolteacher, Sarah Jane Nickel, ham, Pa.; Allan H. Dron, Ard
as my Father’s Mother, I had not more, Pa.; Albert K. Davis, Phila
found the closed communion of delphia, Pa.; Earl D. Prickett,
the former nor the baptism by Blackwood, N. J.; Romulo Dein,
sprinkling of the latter in the Blackwood, N. J.; Rev. Harry
Bible, so I had joined the Presby Scott, Woodbury Heights, N. J.;
terians who practiced open com and Bob Rafferty, Havertown,
munion and baptised me by im Pa. These fourteen are Gift Sub
mersion.
Nevertheless, I sub scriptions from G. Russell King:
mitted to the request of God and Philip Aliano, Philadelphia, Pa.;
joined the Assemblies of God folk. Michael Aliano, Philadelphia, Pa.;
Since that C h r i s t m a s Eve Harry Kerr, Clifton Heights, Pa.;
when I committed spirit, soul E. G. Boyer, Norristown, Pa.;
and body into the hands of God, William A. Kates, Philadelphia,
He has directed, protected and Pa.; John A. English, Norristown,
provided miraculously.
By pa Pa.; William C. Detwiler, Norris
tient persistence, He has brought town, Pa.; Edward A. Lehman,
me into such a complete yielded- Collegeville, Pa.; Robert W. Bardness to His will and so close to sley, Sharon Hill, Pa.; Robert G.
the center of His will that if He Downs, Havertown, Pa.; Herbert
wants me to yield further or F. Jewson Jr., Strafford, Pa.;
draw closer I gladly say: “ Fa George L. Maxwell, Broomall,
ther, not my will nut Thine be Pa.; Frank H. Saylor, Norris
done. Touch me igain with the town, Pa.; and G. Russell King,
Finger of God!”
Havertown, Pa.
OF

IM P O R T A N C E

TO

A I .I , R E A D E R S

Due to the fa ct th at F ull Gospel M en’s
V oic e Is printed and folded a u tom atic
a lly, it is possible th at an im perfect
copy could be produced. E x trem e care
is taken to p reven t such a copy from
being sent out and a ll copies are p re

pared fo r the m ail in such a m anner
th at th ey should reach the u tterm ost
parts o f the earth in good condition.
Should this copy be im p e rfec tly p ro 
duced or be m utilated in the m all, wo
would appreciate your returning it to
us, and another copy w ill be sent you.

“ GOD GUIDES M V H A N D ”
(Continued From Page Sixteen)
never easy for a Christian any
where. Lonely for Christian fel
lowship one day, I arranged to
meet another Christian for lunch.
Later, we invited others to join
us. Out of that has grown Chi
cago’s W eekly Gospel Fellowship
luncheon, which now has several
hundred members and branches
in other cities.
To God goes all the credit for
my life, such as it is. He helps
me draw my cartoons. I still
talk with Him every morning,
and He stays with me the whole
day t h r o u g h .
I feel that He
helped me to win the various
awards that have come to me. He
has inspired in me ideas that 1
never would have had otherwise,
ideas that have come to life al
most subconsciously in my car
toons. He has given me what
ever ability I have acquired. I
am nothing, He is A ll in All.
But more than all this, God has
given me eternal life through
faith in Jesus Christ. “ And this
is the record, that God hath given
to us eternal life, and this life is
in His Son. H e that hath the
Son hath life; and he that hath

not the Son hath not life” . ( I
John 5:11-12.)
Do you want sucess, do you
want security, power, happiness?
There is but one source from
which you may draw all that and that is directly from God!
But you must come God’s way —
through the Lord Jesus Christ.
“ Neither is there salvation in any
other: for there is no other name
under heaven given among men
whereby we must be saved.” (Acts
4:12).
M y life has been in God’s hands
now for nearly a quarter o f a cen
tury. I would never begrudge a
single day of that glorious fellow
ship, or wish for a return of a
single condition of my self-willed
life before I surrendered to Christ.
Defeat, frustration, fear and bit
terness ran wild in me in the use
less, fruitless days of my deceptive
selfsufficiency. Now that I am
linked up with the Eternal, every
day becomes more glorious, more
worth while in the unfolding of my
destiny by the hand of my Lord.
The gratitude I feel toward Him
is unspeakable.
I only wish I
could convey to all who have not
experienced the growing, enrich
ing fellowship with God that is
theirs for the asking, that to walk
with God is to walk among the
stars.

REGARDING AFFILIATION WITH OUR FELLOWSHIP
Those Who Desire to Join, or to Organize a Local Chapter of
FULL GOSPEL BUSINESS MEN'S FELLOWSHIP INTERNATIONAL
Write Secy.-Treas. Harold G. Kabisch, 1059 S. Hope, Los Angeles 15, California

G.
Russell King, Havertown,Mrs. P eggy Martin, San Jose,
Penna., Temporary Secretary of Calif., for the latter’s Birthday.
the Philadelphia Chapter, ordered She says “ I plan on giving more
200 copies of Full Gospel Men’s Gift Subscriptions to The Voice
Voice for their first Radio Broad for Christmas, to my friends and
cast Breakfast, December 4th.
relatives. I don’t know of any
* * * *
thing more in keeping with what
Dan Habecker, Pasadena, Calif., Christmas stands for than The
writes:
“ Enclosing Subscription Voice. This Gift costs so little
to Full Gospel Men’s V o i c e . yet is as precious as gold, for I
Please send me some extra copies feel that those who read it will
of the issue containing Dr. Pierce find my Lord as their Saviour,
P. Brooks’ testimony. This sure if they do not know Him. I f they
ly is a wonderful testimony. God already know the Lord, I feel The
bless you and your work.”
Voice will cause them to know
*
*
*
*
Him better.
Besides, they will
This telegram c a m e f r o m have a year of enjoyable reading.
Robert E. Garber, Harrisonburg, I urge everyone to attend the
Virginia:
"W riting for Brother Breakfast meetings of the Full
David Nunn, conducting revival Gospel Business Men.
These
here.
Starting Bocal Chapter meetings are something out of
Full Gospel Business Men’s Fel this world. A t San Francisco, I
lowship International, with Bro went for breakfast, but before it
ther George Gardner helping us was over I thought sure we were
get started. Please send immed at the Marriage Supper of the
iately 500 copies of Full Gospel Lamb, right here on earth!”
* * * *
Men’s Voice and any other helpful
literature you may have avail
Director Jewel W. Rose, Shat
ter, Calif., sends five Gift Sub
able.”
* * * *
scriptions for Full Gospel Men’s
Mrs. Esther Nickel Crosswhite, Voice to: H. D. Johnston, Yuma,
Cupertino, Calif., a Sister of the Arizona; Rev. F r a n k Higgins,
Editor, sends a Gift Subscription Lindsay, Calif.; Rev. Roy Handley,
fo r Full Gospel Men’s Voice to Steele, Missouri; Rev. Leonard

Miller, Kelseyville, C a l i f . ; and excellent and informative reading.
Alex Sestvillo, Shafter, Calif.
Please send copy of The Amazing
*
*
*
*
Shakarian Story. I have wanted
Mrs. George S. Eckels, A lex that story a long time.”
•
*
*
*
andria, Virginia, sends her Sub
I. J. Prindle, Lawndale, Calif.,
scription and a Gift Subscription
for E. Leighton Ham, Cambridge sends his Renewal Subscription
Springs, Penn., saying, “ I am one and also Gift Subscriptions for:
of the outsiders who received so George D. Prindle, Seagraves,
much blessing from o u r L o r d Tex.; Otto Collins, San Jon, New
through attending your Interna Mexico; George Collins, San Ped
tional Convention in Washington, ro, Calif.; and J. H. M o o r e ,
D. C.”
W e wish to say that Mountain Home, Ark.
* « * •
there are no outsiders with God.
Miss Ilo Glee Stewart, Minnea
He is using this Movement to
bring all of His children into one polis, Minn., subscribes for two
Fellowship in answer to Christ’s years.
* * * *
prayer that we might be one!
Evangelist Tommy Hicks sent
* * * *
in a Subscription for Mrs. Louise
W e are in receipt of a subscrip
Wright, Baltimore, Md., f r o m
tion from Robert E. McDavid,
Tulsa, Okla., with this letter:
Altadena, Calif., newly elected
“ Greetings in Jesus’ Precious
Member of the Board of Equali
Name!
Have tried to call you
zation for the California Fourth
A
W
W
W
V
V V V W W W W V W V
District comprising the eight
southern counties.
He received
VOICE ONE HUNDRED CLUB
1,262,174 votes.
•
*
*
*
I f you believe the Full Gospel
Harriet Borough, Los Angeles, Men’s Voice is helping further
Calif., sends in her Renewal Sub The Kingdom of God and want
to add your assistance, y o u r
scription to February, 1956.
* * * *
Membership in the V o ; c e One
Kenneth M. MacLaren, Halifax, Hundred Club will be one of
Nova Scotia, Canada, orders ten your most effective methods.
You and 99 other persons will
copies of The Amazing Shakarian
comprise this club, each contri
Story for distribution.
buting $100 per year.
• * * *
International Directors, Chapter
Mrs. T. H. Jameson, Porter
Officers, Fellowship Members and
ville, Calif., writes: "Thanks for
safe delivery of the November Voice Subscribers, women as well
Full Gospel Men’s V o i c e .
It as men, are eligible. Only the
arrived in time for Thanksgiving first one hundred applying will
and, as always, it is really some be accepted as Members.
thing to be thankful for.

It is
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and w ill try again before I leave
Tulsa. Our meetings have been
greater this summer than ever
before. I am returning to Los
Angeles for the Breakfast, No
vember 27th. I plan leaving for
South America around the 18th
of December. I want to see you
before I go. Please take care of
the enclosed Subscription.
God
bless you. A heart full of Love
and Praises.
Your Partner in
Manifest Deliverance, Tommy.”
• * • •
Mrs. Lowe Smith, Zion, Illinois,
subscribes for herself, for Dr.
Thor Lowe Smith, La Crescenta,
Calif., and for D. Arthur Biddle,
Monticello, Florida.

Clarence Brown, Miami, Florida;
Stephen Fedora, Chilliwack, B rit
ish Columbia, Canada; Ina M.
Thornton, Jacksonville, Florida;
R. N. Knopf, Milwaukee, Wise.;
Maude Jones, Los Angeles, Calif.;
Rue L. Goetz, Akaska, South Da
kota; Mrs. S. Storm, Montebello,
Calif.; Rev. Harry A. De Vries,
Portland, Oregon.
*

*

*

*

These are additional Renewal
Subscriptions to others listed:
Agnes E. Seipel, Los Angeles,
C a l i f . ; Howard C. Gallagher,
Washington, D. C.; Levi Peterson,
Alhambra, Calif.; Louis N. Strelnickoff, Santa Rosa, Calif.; Dud
ley M. Barr, Los Angeles, Calif.;
*
*
*
*
Rev. V. L. S m i t h , Healdsburg,
A subscription comes from Ed Calif.; Ira Harrison, Sr., Lindsay,
ward Miller, Casilla de Correo Calif.
153, Mar del Plata, Argentina,
* * * *
South America..
This issue of
These are other New Members:
the Full Gospel Men’s Voice car
Rev. Harry V. Schaeffer, Wash
ries an article concerning him.
ington, D. C.; William D. Rich
* * * *
ards, Washington, D. C.; Thomas
H.
Ray Stewart, Pastor Nation
R. Middleton, Vienna, Virginia;
al Pentecostal Holiness Church, George C. Draper, Herndon, V ir
Washington, D. C., sends subscrip ginia; Carl J. Brown, Chevy Chase,
tion for Mr. and Mrs. P. C. Tich- Md.; John E. Burdashaw, Silver
nell, Bloomington, Md.
Spring, Md.; Rev. John L. Flack,
*
*
*
*
Reno, 111.; Carl E. Williams, SeThese New Subscriptions are in dona, Ariz.; Ted David Dudley,
addition to those given elsewhere: Sedona, Ariz.; John H. Carter,
W alter Jachim, Baltimore, Md.; Sedona, Ariz.; Dr. Pierce Brooks,
Harry Benton, Seattle, W a s h . ; Alhambra, Calif.; C. McCulley, St.
C. E. Meeks, Washington, D. C.; Louis, Missouri; Irving Engleman,
Raymond Anderson, S e a t t l e , San Diego, Calif.; Rev. John G.
Wash.; Miss Eva Grimes, Los Leardi, Reading, Pa.; C. H. Stone,
Angeles, Calif.; Birt Cude, Santa Houston, Texas; and Bert Alvey,
Ana, Calif.; Mrs. Orton A. John W. K. Manchette, C. L. Fleming,
son, Washington, D. C.; W i l l and Don Steinmetz, all of Evans
Addison, Birmingham, Alabama; ville, Indiana.

next issue of Full Gospel Men’s
BUSY BUSINESS MEN AR E ON Voice. No doubt, under God, the
next issue will reveal the greatest
TH E B A TT LE F IE LD S FOR GOI> activity of our Fellowship since
its establishment.
$$
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Let us all join to give thanks
A s we go to press, a long dis
and praise to God for His good
tance call comes from President
ness and His greatness, as His
Demos Shakarian in Denver, Colo
Truth marches on!
rado. He and Evangelist Tommy
»**•*«••• «$♦
•*«»*»•*» »*•»*«»*« »**••• *J«*}
Hicks were with Director C. C.
Ford; Vice-President Miner A r 
ganbright also had been there a
few days. He reported V i c e President George Gardner, VicePresident Lee Braxton and Direc
tor W. E. Shaw as being active in
the East helping establish Fellow
ship Chapters, and SecretaryTesarurer Harold G. Kabisch, had
been in the Northwest assisting
the Movement. Others especially
busy have been Director Henry
Carlson, Director Jewel W. Rose,
Robert E. Garber, Ben O. Smart
and Dr. Pierce P. Brooks.
Some of the p l a c e s unusual
activities are under way or have
been witnessed recently a re: Den
ver, Colo.; Sioux Falls, South
Dakota; Minneapolis, Minn.; M il
waukee, Wise.; South Bend, Ind
iana; Chicago, Illinois; Philadel
phia, P e h n a . ; Harrisonburg,
Virginia; Greenville, South Caro
lina; Chattanooga, Tenn.; West
Hartford, Conn.; Yakim a and Ta
coma, Wash.; and H o u s t o n ,
Texas.
In all of these, and in
Chapters throughout America and
other parts of the world, God is
moving as never before.
W e already have begun gather
ing reports and photographs from
these places, and others, for the

HOPE OF TH E W ORLD
By F. W. Davis
What a g l o r i o u s event when
Jesus was bom
In Bethlehem’s manger one
night,
It prompted the angels in glory
to sing
Of Him, our Salvation and light.
This message of hope, broadcast
ed from Heaven
And heralded throughout the
earth,
Has lived through the ages to
comfort and cheer,
While the world still honors His
birth.
The Child of the manger is Hope
of the world,
So filled with chaos and sin;
He offers His pardon and wonder
ful peace
To all who will let Him come in.
Let monarchs and kingdoms fall
down at His feet,
In humiliation and prayer,
And honor the Ruler of earth and
the sky,
Who holdeth all time in His
care.
•>•!*
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Our Doctrinal Statement
There is one God, Maker o f all things,
Father, Son and Holy Spirit.

being in Trinity

of

The Son o f God, Jesus Christ, became incarnate, was begotten
by the H oly Spirit, born o f the Virgin Mary, and is true
God and true man.
The Bible, in its entirety, is the inspired W ord o f God and
the only infallible rule o f faith and conduct.
There will be resurrection o f the dead, eternal happiness of
the saved and eternal punishment of the lost.
There is personal
o f Christ.

salvation

of

believers,

through the

Blood

There needs to be sanctification by the Blood o f Christ, personal
holiness o f heart and life, and separation from the world.
There is Divine Healing, through faith,
included in the Atonement.

and

that

healing

is

The

Baptism o f the Holy Ghost, accompanied by the initial
physical sign o f speaking with other tongues as the Spirit of
God gives utterance (.Acts 2:4), is distinct from the
New B irth ; and the nine Gifts o f the Spirit, listed in I
Corinthians 12, are now available to believers.

The

Christian’s hope is the imminent, personal return of
Lord Jesus Christ.

the

Intensive world-evangelism and missionary work, with signs
following, is in accordance with the Great Commission.

